• -  :                         380                          Landing on loiia.                    [Oct. 19.
i; :.                              improve by time, and seem more exquisite in recollection,
|V':                              than when they were present; if they have not faded to
I-'                                dimness in the memory.    Perhaps, there is so much evil in
M,'                                every  human  enjoyment, when  present,— so  much  dross
. j: .                              mixed with it, that it requires to be refined by time; and yet
, j"                                I do not see why time should not melt away the good and
; I'                                the evil in equal proportions ;—\vhy the shade should decay,
;;", '                              and the light remain in preservation.
i r sV                                After a tedious sail, which, by our following various turn-
: j,   ;                             ings of the coast of Mull, was extended to about forty miles,
j ;'•                                it gave us no small pleasure to perceive a light in the vil-
[ I' •                              lage at Icolmkill, in which almost all the inhabitants of the
;p."-:                             island live, close to where the ancient building stood.   As
':!', ;                             we approached the shore, the tower of the cathedral, just ' i,'1 ;                            ,    discernible in the air, was a picturesque object.
• (•'                                   When we had landed upon the sacred place, which, as long '«•                                 as I can remember, I had thought on with veneration, Dr.
i''                                Johnson and I cordially embraced.    We had long talked of
\ : .                              visiting Icolmkill; and, from the lateness of the season, were
•\ '•:'                              at times very doubtful whether we should be able to effect
J                                 our purpose.    To have seen it, even alone, would have given
•'.'  ;                             me great satisfaction ; but the venerable scene was rendered
j                             much more pleasing by the company of my great and pious
f '  '                             friend, who was no less affected by it than I was; and who
v'                                has described the impressions it should make on the mind,
j':                                with such strength of thought, and energy of language, that
I shall quote his words, as conveying my own sensations
much more forcibly than I am capable of doing:—
;'                                   'We were now treading that illustrious Island,which was
*.'. •                             once the luminary of the Caledonian regions, whence savage
;'•                               clans and roving barbarians derived the benefits of knowl-
,-/•(                              edge, and the blessings of religion.    To abstract the mind
,'; ;                              from all local emotion would be impossible, if it were cn-
•; !-                              dcavourcd, and would be foolish if it were possible.    What-
.v >                             ever withdraws us from the power of our senses, whatever
• j                              makes the past, the distant, or the future, predominate over
the present, advances us in the dignity of thinking beings.
- '                                                                                                                       Far